
The Tragedie of Qrioknus. 


Enter V olumrna andVirgilia, mother and wife to Martius : 
They fet them downs on two lowe fiooles And fowe. 

VolumA pray you daughter fing,or exprefTe your felfc 
in a more comfortable fore : If my Sonne were my Huf- 
band, I fhould freelier reioyce in that abfence wherein 
be wonne Honor, then in the -cmbracemcnts of his Bed , 
where he would fhew moftlouc. When yet heewas but 
tender-bodied, and the onely Sonne of my womb; when 
youth with cornelinefle pluck'd all gaze his way; when 
for a day ofKings entreatics,a Mother fliould not fel him 
anhoure from her beholding; I confidering how Honour 
would become fuch a perfon, that it was no better then 
Pi&ure-like to hang by th'wall, if rcnownemade it not 
ftirre, was pleas'd to let him fceke danger, where he was 
liketofindefarue : To a cruell Warre I fent him, from 
whence he return'd,his browes bound with Oake. I tell 
thee Daughter, I fprang not more in ioy at firft hearing 
he was a Man-child, then now in firft feeing he had pro- 
ucd himfelfe a man. 

Virg. But had he died in the SufinelTc Madame, how 
then? 

Volum. Then his good report fhould haue bcene my 
Sonne, I therein would haue found iflue. Hearc me pro- 
feffc fincerely, had I a doz.cn fons each in my louc alike, 
and none lefie deere then thine, and my good Murtms, J 
had rather had eleuen dye Nobly for theu Couutrcy ,ihen 
one voluptuoufly furfet out of A&ion. 

Enter a Gentlewoman. 
Gent. Madam the Lady Paleriais come to vifityou, 
Vtrg. Bcfccchyou giue me leaue to retire my ieifc. 
Volum. Indeed you fh dl not : 
Me thinkes, I heare hither your Husbands Drumme : 
See him plucke t^uffidius downe by th'hairc : 
(As children from a Beare) the Voices fhunning him : 
Me thinkes 1 lee him Itampe thus, and call thus, 
Come on you Cowards, you were got in feare 
Though you we»*e borne in Rome ; his bloody brow 
With fys rnaiPd hand, then wiping, fotth he goes 
Like to a Harueft man, that task'd to mowc 
Or all, or loolehis hyre. 

Vtrg. His bloody Brow ? Oh Iupiter, no blood. 
Volum. Away you Foole ; it more becomes a man 1 
Then gilthtsTrophe. Thebretts of Hecuba 
When (he did fuckle Hetior, look'd not louclicr 
Then /7*<3<?r.f for head, when it fpit forth blood 
At Grecian fword. Contenning, tell Valeria 
W e arc fit to bid her welcome, Exit Gent, 

Vir. Heauens blefle my Lord from fell Auffidius. 
Vol, Hee'l beat Auffidius head below his knee, 
And treade vpon his nccke. 


Enter V tleria with an Vjher, and a Gentlewoman. 
VaL My Ladies both good day to you #i 
Vol. Sweet Madam. 
Vir. I am glad to fee your Ladyfhip. 
VaL How do you both ? You arc manifeft houfc-kee- 
pers. What arc you fowing heere ? A fine fpotte in good 
faith. How does your little Sonne? 

Vir. I thankc your Lady-fhip : Well good Madam. 
Vol, He had rather fee the fwords, and hearc a Drum, 
then looke vpon his Schoolmaftcr. 

V */. A my word the Fathers Sonne : He fweare 'tis a 

I 1 very pretty boy. A my troth,l look'd vpon him a Wenf- 
dayhalfe anhoure together : ha's fuch a confirm' d coun* 


tcnance. I faw him ru **aftcr7^ 
he caught it,he let it go againe, and after it 3 & *K 
uer and ouer he comes,and vp againe- catch - 
whether his fall enrag'd him, or how W J £ a §* : 0 J 
his teeth, and tcare it. Oh, I warrant how did fo fet 

Vol. One on's Fathers moods. 

Val. Indeed la, cis a Noble childe, 
Vtrg. ACrackeMadam. 

VaL Come, lay afidc your flitchery, t^L 
play the idle Hufwife with me thiiafiernoonl ^ 

Virg. No (good Madam) c ' 
I will not out of doores. 

VaL Not out ofdoores? 

Volum. She fhali fhe (hall. 

Virg. Indeed no, by your patience* Hen 
threshold, till my Lord rcturne from the w"*' 00 *' 

VaL Fye, you confine your felfc moft ^ 
Come,you muft go vifu the good Ladv tbar lu 

Vtrg. Iwiliwjfcherfpeedy firenih/^ . 
with my prayers : but I cannot go thither. er 

V olum. Why ) pray you. 

Vhg. T» not to faue labourer that 1 want W 

Vai. \ou would be another t eneUpe: vetrK, r 
the y earne (he fpun in Vlijjes abfencef <jj batl ] llf 
full *t Mothes. Come - would your C^b^S" 
fible a* your finger that you might leaue prickin- ! 
pme. Come you fhall go with vs. 5 r 

Vir NogoodMadam >P ardonme,mdecdIwilln M 
foonh. im 

VaL In truth la go with me, and He tellyoticxcellent 
newes of your Husband. 1 

Virg. Oh goodMadam,therecanbenoncyct 

Val. Verilyldonotieftwithyourtherccamenewcs 
from him laft night. 

Vir. Indeed Madam. 

Val. In earneft it's true; I heard a Scnatour fpcakeit 
Thus it is : the Volcies haue an Army forth, againft 46 
CominiHs the Generall is gone, with one part of ourRo- 
manepower. Your Lord, and Titus Lmius, are fee down 
before their Citie Carioles, they nothing doubt p'reuai- 
ltng,andtomakeit brcefe Warrcs. This is true ©n mine 
Honor,and fo I pray go with vs. 

Vtrg, Glue me excufe good Madame, I will obey you 
ineuery thing heercafter. 

Vol. Let her alone Ladie,as fhe is now; 
She will but difeafe our better mirth. 

Valeria. In troth I thinke fhe would : 
Fare you well then. Come good fwect Ladie. 
Prythee Vtrgilia turnc thy folcmneffe out a doorc, 
And go along with vs. 

Virgil. No 
At a word Madam ; Indeed I muft not,' 
I wifh you much mirth. 

VaL Well, then fare welK ExtmtLdu 

Enter CMartiw> Titm Lartius, with Drumme and Co* 
lours , with Captainesand Souldiers, at 
before the City Corialm : to them 
aUMejJinger* 

Martius. Yonder comes Ncwcs s 
A Wager they haue met. 
Lar. My horic toyours^no* 
Mar, Tisdone» 
Lart. Agreed. 
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-^Ts^hz s our Generall met the Enemy? 
Me(f. They lye in view, but haue not fpokc as yeu 
rati 'Whe good Horfe m mine. 
\aay\ lie buy him of you. 

r rt No lie nor fel,nor giue him: Lend you him I will 
ujlfc a hundred yearcs: Summon the Townev 
M*- Howfatreoff lie tiwfc Armies? 
ifelK Within this mile and haife* 
Mar Then (hall we hearc their Latum, & they Ours. 
m 0 W Mars, I prythee make vs quicke in worke, 

t wc with fmoaking i^ord* may march trom hence 
Tohdpc our fielded Friends. Come, blow thy blaft. 

fbey Sound a Parley : Enter two Senators with others on 
the Wattes ef Corialm * 
uflifsAftjftdious, is he within your Walles ? 

l% Smt. No,nor a man that fearcs you lelTe then he, 
That's kffcr then a little i Drum afarre off. 

Hcarkc, our Drummcs 

Arc bringing forth our youth : Wcel breake our Walles 
Rather then they fhall pound vsvp our Gates, 
Which yet leeme (hut, we haue but pin'd with Rufhes, 
Thc/lc open of themfclues. Harke you, farre off 

*A larum farre off. 
IhtxclsJujfidious. Lift what worke he makes 
Among ft your clouen Army. 
Mart. Oh they are at it. 

fart. Their noife be our inftru&ion. Ladders hoa. 

Enter the Army of the Voices. 
CMar. They feare vs not, but iflue forth their Citie. 
Now put your Shields before your heartSjand fight 
With hearts more proofe then Shields. 
Aduance braue Titus, 

They dodifdainc vs much beyond our Thoughts, 
which makes me fweat with wrath. Come on my fellows 
He that retires, lie take him for a Voice, 
And he (hall feele mine edge. 

Alarum. the Romans are beat bachjo their Trenches 
Enter Martms C'*rfirtg. 
Mar. All the contagion of the South,light on you, 
You Shames of Rome : you Heard of Byles and Plagues 
Plaifter you o*re,that you may be abhorr'd 
Farther then fcene, and one infe& another 
Againft the Winde a mile : youfoulcsofGeefe, 
That beare the fliapes of men,ho w haue you run 
FromSlaucs, that Apes would beate ; Pluto and Hell, 
All hurt behinde, backes red, and faces pale 
With flight and agued feare, mend and charge home, 
Or by the fires of hcauen, He leaue the Foe, 
And make my Warres on you : Looke too't r Come on, 
Ifyoul ftand faft, wee'l beate them to their Wiues, 
As they vs to our Trenches followcs. 

Another Alarum >and Martius fo Howes them to 
gates >and is (but in. 
So, now the gates are ope: now proue good Seconds, 
lis for the followers Fortune, widens them, 
Not for the flyers : Marke mc,and do the like. 
Enter theCati. 
i.Sol. Foole-hardineffe,not I. 
%-SoL Nor I. 

i >Sol. See they haue fhut htm in. Alarum continues 

All To th'pot I warrant him. Enter Titus Lartius 

Tit, What is become of iSWartius > 

^SiainefSir)doubtleffe. 

UoL Following the Flyers at the very heeles, 


With them he enters : who vpon the fodainc 
Clapt to their Gatcs.hc is himfelfe alone, 
ToanfwcralltheCity. 

Lar. Ok Noble Fellow ! 
Who fcnfibly out-dares his fenceleffe Sword, 
And when it bowes,ftand'ft vp : Thou art left tjtfartsus, 
A Carbuncle intire : as big as thou art ^ 
Wcare not fo rich a Icwell. Thou.was't a Souldier 
Euen to Calves wi(h,not fierce and terrible 
Onely in ftrokes, but with thy grim lookes,and 
The Thunder-like percuffion of thy founds 
Thou mad'ft thine enemies fliake,as if the World 
Were Feauorous, and did tremble. 

Enter Marliuibleeding^affaHltedby the Encmj* 
tl.SoL Looke Sir, 
Lar. O 'tis M*rttu$. 
Let's fetch him off,or make remaine alike. 

They fight, and all enter the City. 
Enter certaine Romanes with Jpoiles. 
i. Rom. This will I carry to Rome. 
t.Rom. And I this. 

^ Rom.A Murrain on't, I tooke this for Silucr. exeunt. 

Alarum continues fiill a-farrc off. 
Enter Tdartius.and Titus with a T ramjet. 

Mar.Ste heere thefe moucrs,that do prize their hours 
At a crack'd Drachme : Cuihions^Leaden Spooncs, 
Irons of a Doit, Dublets that Hangmen would 
Bury with thofe that wore them. Thefe bafc flaues, 
Ere yet the fight be done,packe vp,downe with them. 
And harke, what noy fc the Generall makes : To him 
There is the man of my foules hate, Auffidious, 
Piercing our Romanes : Then Valiant Tarn take 
Conuenient Numbers to make good the City, 
Whil'ft I with thofe that haue the fpirit,wil haflc 
To helpe Cominius: 

Lar. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ft, 
Thy exercife hath bin too violent, 
For a fecond courfe of Fight. 

Mar* Sir,praifcmenot : 
My worke hath yet not warm'd me. Pare you Well : 
The blood I drop, is rather Phy ficall 
Then dangerous ro me : To Aufftdicus thus,I will appear 

Lar. Now the faire Goddcffe Fortune, (and fight. 
Fall deepe in loue with thee.and her great charmet 
Mifguide thyOppofers fwords, Bold Gentleman : 
Profperity be thy Page. 

Mar, Thy Friend no lciTe, 
Then thofe fhe placeth higheft : So farewell. 

Lar. Thou worthieft Martins, 
Go found thy Trumpet in the Market place , 
Call thither all the Officers a'th'Townc, 
Where they (hall know our minde. Away. Exeunt 
Enter Cominius as it were in retire y with feldiers. 

Com. Breath you my friends,wel fought^we.arc come 
Like Romans,neithcr foolifli in our flands, (off, 
Nor Cowardly in retyre : Belceue me Sirs, 
We ftiall be charg'd againe. Whiles we haue flrooke 
By Interims and conueying gufts,we haue heard 
The Charges of our Friends. The Roman Gods, 
Leadc their fucceflres,as we wifli our owne, 
That both our powers,with fmiling Fronts encountring, 
May giue you thankfull Sacrifice. Thy Newcs ? 
Enter a Meffenger. 

Meff The Cittizens of Conoles haue yffued, 
And giucn to Lartius and to M artius Battailc s 
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